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. The ſiluer Age, 


or, The VVorld turned backward. 


To a pleaſant ne Court tune. 
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P Lady Pecunia Lhe Perciant refuſety Poung women grow weary 
is afaire creature, ts gaiat by aduenture, of walking the ſtreet, 
All ctoathed in ſiiuer, The Citizen leansth Whey ſcarce in a Tanerne, 
atrozdtug to nature: to lend by Jndenture. will let in their feet. 
She flieth molt frælp, Poung gallants grow careleſle Their huſbands they feare not, 
none doth await her, their titles to enter, with whom thep doe meet, 
To walh offher pinions But put their whole liuings | And like to grod Angels 
by counterfeit water. ' tothftretchoftbe tenter. they neuer doe fleet. 
Oh this is a ſiluer age, Dh this is a filner age, Oh this is a lilner age, 
Oh this is achanging age. Oh this is altberal age. Dh this is a bertuous age. 
The Lon and the Lady, Rich mizers haue turned The bawd and the pander 
the Begger the Knight, their gold to good cheare, are furned to grace, 
Foz Lady Pecunia And bids the posze begger And fe2 a full pocket 
cares not a Doit: moſt kindly dzaw nears: they hold it but baſe. 
Roveewed from pziſon, And with the fat gluttons, A wench that is painted, 
ce taketh delight, they ſpend away ſheere, tomes not into place, 
To goe to the Pꝛodigall What greedineſſe gained #93 feare leſt the beadle 
ſpender aright. by fraud in ten peares, ber ſhoulders vncaſe. 
Ch this is a ſiluer age, Oh this is a ſiluer age, Oh this is a filuer age, 
Oh this is a walking age. Oh this ts a ſpent ing age. Oh this an honeſt age. 
Our lufiy bꝛane gallauts He that hath riches The Tapſter ſtill lining 
now Waltzes among clownes lockt vp in his cheſt, pp koame and by frotb,' 
With tbe ir full pockets Mith too many crolles The Pꝛoaker that eateth 
well ſtozed with crownes, bimlelfe he hath bleſt. moſt like to the moath, 
To giue to pooꝛe people To raiſe vp the diueli, Are now turned honeſt 
the rents of thiir grounds, bis mind to moleſt, and vertnous both: 
where almes of hzalſe farthings But coniur d by conſcience, One penny ill gotten 
are changed to pounds. da quict doth reit. to take they are loath. 
Oz this is a ſlluer age, Oh this is a ſijuer age, Oh this is a ſiluer age, 
Dh this is a vountifall age. Oh this is a mending age. Oy this is an honet! age. 
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To the ſame tune. 


Armen and Poꝛters 


are now no moꝛe dogged, 


Hoz the old watermen 
rouah and io hogged, 


Tye Thames latelp frozen, 
with want haue them clogged 

Now money comes trouling, 
foz which they haue iogged. 


Oh this is a luer age, 
Oh this is a bettered age. 


Baplifes and Sericants 
all pittifull be, 
And to the pooze debtoꝛs 
lends monep molt free. 
And wait in the Tauerne, 
bntiil they agree, 
Not taking one penny 
in lieu of their fee. 
Oh this is a ſiluer age, 
Oh this is a fanonrable age. 


The honeſk true Makler 
repenting hiz fins, 

No careth foz manep, 
no moze then f22 pins, 

The fize of bis pꝛeuander 
inſtip begins, 

To bzing Lady conſciencs 
to all gur good Innes. 

Oh this is a blauer age, 

Oh this s amsading age. 


Old kraud and falſe dealing 
dane changed their dittp, 


At Aldermans houſes 
koꝛ Pozter ſtands pittpy: 


2 With gentle charit 

S ſmiling moſt pzetty, 
2%. Toginetopmze people, 

I . the lone of the City. 


>< Dy this is a ſiluer nge, 
Oh this ts amercifull age. 


The wike and the huſband, 


- bVnquiet beſoꝛe: 
FA To win the ald bzceches, 
will guarrell ens moze: 
Foz feare ot the Begger 
Hh that ſtands at the deoze. 
: Foz quiet true concozd, 
S bꝛings plentiful! ſtoze. 
2 Oh this is a ſiluer age, 
N Dy this is a friendly age. 


bo > Now Lady Pecunia, 

aroles ont of regard, 

RH And turn d from the Chatuber, 

72 2 i:into the cold rard: 
And from all trus good men, 

& ſhe well may be ſpar'd, 
u M hen ſuch an age changed, 

N yet never was heard. 

>< Dhth's iga filuer ace, 

J Oh this is a wondzing age. 
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